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"Dude, are you sure about this?"

"Come on man, don't be a pussy~"

The cold night air against his skin caused Collin's hairs to stand up, the young man ignored the chill as he tried not to accidentally let go.

"I'm just saying, don't forget what happened at PE today, you’ve gotta be careful."

"It's not a big deal, you'll catch me if I fall right~?"

"..."

How exactly am I supposed to catch you?
These were Collin's thoughts as he looked upwards to the sight above him. The very first thing that came into view was a large ass, not the animal but someone's rear end. A firm, perky, meaty rump with a long bushy tail that danced in the gentle breeze of the night. Such a magnificent derriere was clad as always in a pair of thin black spandexes that went up only to above the person's knees, covering their thick, meaty thighs and revealing all the complex contours of their ass as their legs moved.

Their legs outside of the spandex were covered in fur of a very light strawberry cream colour that went past their plump calves all the way to where their hooves were. Their fur contained reddish orange patterns like diamonds while their amber hooves were clad in black rubber horseshoes specialized for grip. This grip allowed the Equine Anthromorph to climb the large metal pipe along with their human companion trailing behind them. Said human companion gradually fell behind on the climb as his eyes trailed on the undulating behind of the climbing Equine.

"Dude, keep up or else we're gonna get caught."

"Ah, yeah I'm coming."

A whisper from above tore Collin from his trance and he once more proceeded up the pipe behind his friend. As for why they were whispering it was obviously because they were in a place they weren’t supposed to be. Collin often saw such situations of students breaking into their school compounds at night on TV, but he never thought he would be in such a scenario himself one day.

At this time the two were climbing up a pipe spanning the side of one of the compound's tallest buildings. There was naturally security to be aware of, but who actually took school security seriously? The Equine and human had easily snuck in, however because of the entrance to the roof of the building being padlocked, they were forced to have to take such a dangerous route.

Thankfully, both were experienced climbers and were used to climbing this particular pipe to get to the roof during daytime, though they’d often be reprimanded afterwards. It was pretty much their personal hangout spot. Though for whatever reason, the Equine always insisted on going first, leaving Collin bothered about always having to look up at their big butt whenever they climbed, much like right now.

"Hup!"

The Pony climbed over the edge and Collin followed right behind them, and the moment the human stood up he was momentarily stunned.

"The nighttime view is pretty nice too, right?"

Of course, it was a nice view, but it wasn't the high-rise buildings with sparkling lights that the human was focused on.

Before him stood an Equine Anthromorph male the same age as him, and he was one of the most beautiful creatures the human had ever seen. They were about the same height, but the Equine was brimming with character in a package that was smaller than a lot of his kind. The lustrous, uniquely coloured fur of his was even more dazzling under the glow of the moon and stars, Collin wished he was able to see everything that was hidden under his t-shirt and hoodie. However, he had seen his body enough tines that he could easily and perfectly imagine the generous feminine curves hidden below the fabric, his smooth and soft chest that contained the faintest indication of a bulge that gently curved all the way down his smooth and trim belly.

One could argue though that his most eye-catching feature was his rather unique mane. Long hair that was slightly curly and a fiery reddish orange in colour. This hair had naturally earned him the nickname, 'Ginger', a name mostly used by his close friends. This hair was done in a set of pigtails that draped down his front over his shoulders. Sitting atop his head was a pair of large fluffy ears that gave one the urge to caress them. The same type of hair flowed down his tail that cascaded off his sizable rump and moved with the wind. Seeing his best friend standing like a priceless portrait against the light of the full moon, Collin was speechless for a few moments.

"Well, be able to see them a whole lot better from up here."

"What? Oh yeah, definitely!"

The human tried to compose himself as he answered the Equine's high-pitched voice. While the human was berating himself for his obvious ogling, Ginger went to set down the things he'd had strapped to his back during the climb. The roof of the school building was the usual kind that was flat and made primarily of concrete, the Pony femboy proceeded to lay down a queen-sized mat and a long pillow like what couples shared. Halfway through, the human came in to help and in no time at all, they were ready to go.

"Mmmmnn~♪♫"

Without wasting time, Ginger sprawled himself out on his back and gave a sultry moan as he stretched his limbs. Seeing the Equine's actions, Collin couldn't help but have his eyes glued to his body, it was one that he was accustomed to seeing practically every day, however it seemed like rather than getting used to the sight, it only made him more flustered recently.

The two had been pretty much best friends from the beginning of their high school days and up until now that it was their final year. Collin had watched Ginger go from the shy kid that had just begun experiencing life on Earth to the outgoing Equine before him that had dragged him out in the middle of the night to climb to the roof of the school building.

Whereas their relationship had always been that of best bros, over the years Collin found that at least he had been growing more and more conscious of the other party. It was strange seeing as he'd never been into guys, however his standards seemed to get flipped on their head when it came to the Equine sprawled out on the mat. Especially recently, more and more often he would find himself staring like a lovestruck teenager, like he'd done throughout the climb and like he was doing right now.

"Come on dude."

Ginger gesture to the human by patting the vacant space in the mat besides him. Collin wasn't sure if the Equine was aware of how he felt, however it wouldn't change the fact that they were best friends. The human hoped they would remain close even after they were no longer in the same class as he lay down beside the femboy. The two were now laying practically shoulder to shoulder while their heads lay on the pillow Ginger had brought from home.

Collin found even the Equine's scent that had soaked into his pillow was making him feel weird, though it was mostly the smell of the shampoo he often used.

"Really nice for a city sky, huh?"

"Yeah, no kidding."

This time the human paid proper attention to the scenery, the area they lived wasn't that heavy when in terms of air pollution when compared to most other cities, it was probably part of the reason the two of them had developed such adventurous spirits along the way. The sky above was littered in starlight of varying intensities and colours, all spreading across the brightly glowing moon. The view allowed Collin's agitation to gradually subside as he took in the sight while leisurely chatting with his best friend.

Suddenly, Gingers ears twitched.

"Oohhh, it's starting~!"

The Equine's ears were much more sensitive than the human's, it took a second longer for Collin to pick up the sound of faint screeching in the distance. And a couple seconds after that, a sparkling blaze bloomed in the sky.

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~!

The loud sound came a beat later, it resonated with their bodies lying beside each other and shook their souls in a moment that couldn't be more perfect.

"Happy 4th of July."

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! BOOM!! KRKLLLKKKLKLKL~!
"..."

Collin silently looked to his side at Ginger who was staring up at the fireworks mesmerized. The bright glows of the blooming explosions in the sky were certainly beautiful, however the human found that he preferred those reflected in the Equine's clear amber eyes. The expression on Ginger's face seemed to him to be even brighter than the fireworks lighting up the night.

"Yeah, happy 4th of July."

The human answered softly and returned his gaze to the sky, afraid that he'd be unable to if he stared at the Pony boy for much longer.

The sounds of explosions continued to ring out to bless the two figures lying below.

***

"I hear Jason is gonna go off to college."

"Yeah, sounds about right."

"You decided where you're gonna go yet?"

"Not yet. You?"

"Same..."

The volley of rockets and other explosives being fired into the air had entered the usual lull period, affording the two the opportunity to hang out in silence. Ginger was now laying on his stomach while Collin was sitting upright next to him, the two were staring at the city beyond the roof's railing as they chatted away. Being best friends for so long, there was nary a shortage of stuff to talk about, whether dumb jokes, stuff about their favorite shows or things that others outside their small circle wouldn't understand.

"Man, it's pretty cold up here."

"Want me to warm you up~?"

Ginger's words caused Collin's heart to skip a beat. If it were before then the human would naturally assume that the Equine was just joking, however after all this time had passed and he'd started to grow more conscious of his friend, Collin was no longer able to tell if the words out of his mouth was just the usual bro banter. The human could only try his best to play it cool in times like these.

"You're lucky you have all that fur on you. Is that why you keep dressing like that?"

"How else am I supposed to show off my fat ass?"

As he said this, Ginger gave his hips a wiggle which caused the human's eyes to be pulled towards his shapely butt that jiggled as a result. Now it was hard for even the cool night winds to soothe the human's skittishness.

"Yeah right, it's only the two of us here, who have you got to show off to?"

"Hmm hmm hmmm~♫"

In response the Equine simply faced forward once more and lightly hummed to himself. This was the part the human was finding harder and harder to bear these days. Collin was already aware of his own feelings and what they might be, however even with how close he and Ginger were, it wasn't like he could read the Pony boy's mind. These seductive actions of his had become more frequent, and as always, Collin was unable to tell if these actions were meant purely for the sake of humor.

He'd thought to himself more than once that maybe the Equine was coming onto him in his own way, but alas, he suffered with the same dilemma he would often mock fiction protagonists for. What if he gave into Ginger's seductions only to realize that he'd been wrong? What would their relationship be like afterwards, would they be able to remain friends? Even if something went wrong and they did stay friends, which was likely, there was no way their relationship would remain as it was right now.

These thoughts tended to plague the human's mind more and more often these days. He knew it was cowardly, however Collin in the end would always choose to maintain the status quo rather than risk their current friendship. Thus, the human tried to stifle the pounding of his heart as he continued to make small talk with the Equine like usual, the wait for the fireworks to start back up again felt especially long.

As the two talked, their conversation naturally veered towards matters about their school life that was gradually reaching the end of its current phase.

"Man, I really thought I'd have a girlfriend by now."

"Poor aunty Trish, it looks like our Collin is gonna go out a virgin after all."

"Like you're one to talk, I don't see you picking up a Mare anytime soon."

"Hey, I'm better off that you at least, I talk to a bunch of girls from class."

"Yeah right, all those girls are your "besties", half the girls in our grade probably don't even know you're a guy."

"Hey, I might look like this, but I'm all stallion you know?"

As though to emphasize this, Ginger went as far as to turn over on his side to show off his front, and as though that weren't enough, the damn Pony kicked one of his long legs into the ear to show off his goods! Collin's hearts skipped a few more beats as he unintentionally gazed at the Pony boy's prominent bulge showing through his thin spandex! Collin found his throat going dry as he stared without blinking, it wasn't just once or twice that he'd come face to face with the Equine's bulge through their years as best friends, however seeing it now felt like there was a different meaning behind it.

"Heh, bigger than yours right~?"

Collin realized he'd been staring for way too long when Ginger's gloating voice filled his ears. By this point his mind was in a mess, his rationality was at war with his feelings, and he wasn't sure how to follow up from this point. First, he showed him his ass, now he was flashing his bulge in front of him. Surely this meant something right? But what if it meant nothing, what if he instead ended up taking things too far and their friendship become soured?

It was agonizing having these opposing thoughts racing through his head at high speed. Eventually, something in Collin seemed to snap, his emotions soon took control of his body and lead the human to do something he wouldn't under regular circumstances.

"Sure, it's big. But what about the rest of you, huh?!"

"Uh, hey-!"

Ginger yelled in surprise as the human suddenly grabbed his doughy hips and gave them a squeeze! However, Collin was even more surprised than him as he couldn't believe what he was doing at the moment! This was nothing like the usual physical contact they had, even that was enough to make him feel weird, what he was doing now was actual groping! However, while the human was feeling shocked, the feeling in his palms caused him to shiver. The Equine had barely any fat at all throughout his entire body, yet his hips were so springy and soft. The plump flesh was easily molded by his fingers while instantly returning to shape when the force of his hands let up. It was literally a feeling the human had never felt before.

At this point Collin wasn't sure what his plan was or what he was even doing at this moment, however the human felt that he couldn't stop here!

"What about here, huh? Where's all that stallion muscle huh?"

"Hehe, w-wait stop!"

Collin went all in and moved his hands further up, digging below the Pony boy's hoodie to grab onto his waist. The warmth of the Equine's body as well as the smooth curve of his soft waist covered in glossy fur was an indescribable feeling. Collin became completely lost in the feeling while Ginger was left giggling involuntarily, it seemed like the Equine was still ticklish in this area.

Come to think of it, wasn't this Collin’s hoody that he'd “borrowed” from him over a year ago?

"Hey, what kind of stallion steals another guy's hoodie?"

"Ahahahaha st-stop~!"

The mood soon changed as Collin's actions went from groping to tickling with feigned anger. The human got closer to the writhing Equine as he danced his lecherous fingers on his hips and waist without mercy.

"That's a really stallion giggle you've got there!"

"Hehe, ahahaha whah-why you-!"

"Whoa-hahah h-hey heheh stop!"

Collin wasn't the only one who knew the other’s weaknesses, the Equine grabbed the opportunity for revenge and wiggled his furry fingers into the areas of the human's body that he knew to be ticklish.

So quickly the awkward moment had devolved into childish antics, uncontrollable laughing and giggling sounded out on the quiet roof as the two tickled each other without mercy. It soon reached a point where their bodies became naturally entangled, each lost in the fun of the act as they tried to reach into all kinds of places on each other’s bodies to tickle the other.
BOOM!! KRKLLLKKKLKLKL~!

""!!!""

Eventually, they both became startled by a loud boom in the sky. The fireworks seemed to have resumed at last, light rained down to reveal the tangled figures on the roof that now became aware of their actions.

Ginger was on his back and Collin had his lower body pincered between the Equine's meaty legs with his hands buried in the latter's hoodie and grabbing his soft chest. The two were practically frozen, save for their chests heaving as they panted, their heated breaths brushing against each other. They stared into each other’s eyes in a position that was suggestive to say the least, Collin in particular had his agitation heightened to the max as he felt the pony boy's soft bulge rubbing against his lower belly!

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

Neither was sure on how to react, the fireworks continued to explode in the sky, and it seemed to match the beating of their hearts that were only mere inches away from each other.

Ginger was the first to react after what felt like forever.

"Hehe, what are we, kids?"

"Haha, I know right?"

Collin readily hopped onto the Equines effort to sidestep the subject as the latter finally loosened the grip his legs had around the human. Collin took the opportunity to remove his hands from Ginger's hoodie and fell away to the side as the Equine's legs opened up. And not a moment too soon as the human had felt himself growing aroused in that short moment, a few seconds later and the Pony boy might have felt something poking him in his doughy butt cheek!

"Ouch!"

"Hey, you okay?"

All of the human's perverted thoughts were blown away as his best friend suddenly uttered a pained groan. Ginger's cute face was scrunched slightly as he rubbed his left leg.

"Sorry."

"It's not your fault, we both got carried away just now."

Earlier in the day during PE, Ginger had sustained a blunt force injury to his thigh. Though it was nothing major, it looked like it still hadn't fully healed even with an anthro's greater healing factor.

"Does it hurt?"

"Only a bit, the swelling's all gone so it should be good by morning... hehe~♪"

"What's so funny?"

"Nothing~♫"

His injury acting up caused the Equine to recall the look on Collin's face at the time. Even though it's been nothing major, a bruise at most, the human had dropped everything and came running, making a bigger deal out of it than necessary. The Pony was forced to sit in embarrassment in front of his girl friends as Collin massaged his thigh without caring at all about the time and place, the look on his face was so serious back then, it was enough to make the Pony’s heart flutter.

"Want me to massage it for you again?"

"No, it's... actually, it'd be great if you could."

"Just leave it to me."

Once again, he went into serious mode, even cracking his fingers which made the Equine have to stifle the urge to giggle. Ginger lay straight on his belly with his long, thick legs stretched out and his head facing forward. Collin knelt at his side and gently placed his hands on the affected area of the Equine's thighs.

The thin spandex may as well have been non-existent, the moment the human's hands gently grabbed Ginger's thigh, all the agitation that he'd managed to put aside came flooding back all at once. Before his hands had even begun to move, he was already absorbed in the feeling. The soft yet firm springiness that he'd felt in femboy's hips was multiplied manyfold as his large and meaty thighs filled his hands.

"Stop it, calm down."

The human berated himself as he tried to regain his composure. What was there to be so flustered about? It's not like this was his first time placing his hands on the Pony's body. Collin had been so distracted that the words he'd thought were in his head had instead come out of his mouth as a small whisper. This whisper was naturally picked up by the Equine's sensitive ears, said ears swiveled back to their forward position without the human noticing as he was too busy focusing on the task at hand.

Collin soon managed to compose himself and began applying what they'd learned in health class as he gently caressed the sore spot in Ginger's thigh. Thankfully, Basic Anthromorph Health and Anatomy had pretty much been shoveled into the curriculum of all public schools and most private schools these days, the human was at least able to soothe the femboy's thigh without making his bruise worse. The hardest part instead was trying to keep himself together as he groped the Equine's meaty leg with free reign.

"Hmmmm~ maybe I'll hire you as my personal masseuse after we graduate."

"Yeah, as if you could afford me."

Thankfully there was some banter mixed into the procedure that made it a bit less awkward.

"I'd do it even if you don't hire me though."

"..."

"..."

This time the human was fully aware of his words but let them slip out anyway. Silence followed as Collin continued massaging Ginger' thigh as though he hadn't said anything, though on the inside he was freaking out. The human couldn't believe he'd really just said that, it felt like his heart was about to burst from his chest and his face felt hot! He was only thankful that Ginger was still facing the front as he wasn't sure if his own face had gone red or not.

"I know."

"..."

This soft response came from the Equine whose face was now buried further in the pillow. Collin's hands stopped for a brief moment, but soon continued, now fueled by an inexplicable giddiness. The human wasn't sure what it was about this night that was causing the current atmosphere, however he couldn't help but think that he didn't want it to end.

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

The frequency of the fireworks has mellowed a bit, however neither of the two young men paid attention to them at the moment. Collin continued to massage Ginger's thigh with a tenderness and care that was unbecoming of his usual self while the femboy in question had his head buried in the pillow, secretly enjoying the human's touch with naught but the occasional twitch of his fuzzy ears expressing his happiness.

As Ginger relaxed, Collin was also staying quiet, however it was for a different reason than the femboy. For a while now, since he'd taken the Equine's plump thigh into his hands to be specific, he'd been picking up faint hints of a certain scent. Being an Anthro, Ginger's body naturally gave off a particular musk, though it was tame and barely noticeable most of the time. The faint scent the human was picking up now was similar to what he was accustomed smelling on the Pony, however it was different in that it was much more concentrated, more rich. It also seemed to be mixed with a particular something, it reminded him of the Equine's sweat.

Collin had been secretly inhaling this faint scent the entire time that he was massaging the Pony's thigh. He kept quiet the entire time, however as if in reaction to the smell, he could feel his own crotch warming up while the space in his drawers gradually grew scarce. The human was thinking that he should probably end it at this point before things really turned awkward, however it was at this exact moment that a certain set of words filled his ears.

"Hey, do you... do you mind massaging the other one while you're at it?"

"Huh?"

This was when the human's hands paused for real, Collin answered dumbly as what sounded like the words of a devilish temptress registered in his mind. While the human was gobsmacked, Ginger took the initiative to shift his right leg further to the side, opening up space between his legs that was just enough for a certain human to sit between.

"You can do them both at the same time this way, right?"

The Equine looked over his shoulder at Collin and said these words. The human couldn't see his whole expression as to try and gauge what he was thinking, however he unintentionally gulped as he looked into his clear amber eyes. Technically he would have been able to massage both thighs from the position he was already in, however the human would qualify for the world's greatest dumbass if he didn't capture the clear intent behind the Pony's actions!

"What, too much for yah?"

The Equine even went as far as to wiggle his hips once more, causing his plump butt to wiggle with it. Seeing that the human was still a bit conflicted, Ginger had decided to try and spur him on in the way he knew best, by taunting him. And like a hungry piranha, Collin immediately bit on to the line he'd thrown!

"Hmph!"

The human acted offended and proceeded to crawl into the space opened up between Ginger's thighs, being careful not to bump the sore spot on his left thigh in the meantime. Now he was exactly where they both wanted him to be, right behind the prone femboy. Seeing this view where both Ginger’s butt clad in the black spandex as well as the back of his head was in his line of sight made Collin feel a certain type of way. The human did his best to shake off his thoughts that were growing more and more perverse as he reached a hand out to each of the Pony's thighs.

"Mnn~♪"

This time he felt Ginger tense up slightly before immediately relaxing, his palm sunk into the thickest parts of the meaty appendages and for a second the human’s thought became vacant once more. However, that was when a certain scent hit him. It was the same scent he'd been secretly inhaling just now, it was just much stronger now. It was indeed the smell of the femboy's natural musk mixed with sweat, and the scent was more mature than he was accustomed to smelling. The scent had obviously grown in intensity from when his legs were still closed, now that he was directly behind the femboy while his legs were opened, it became even more obvious where the smell was coming from.

"Hey, I'm paying by the hour here."

Collin straightened back up as Ginger looked back at him over his shoulder.

"You better hope your card doesn't decline."

Collin snapped back with a rather lame joke and began massaging the femboy's thighs once more, both at the same time. Ginger lay his head back on the pillow in satisfaction while Collin gradually became lost in the separate feeling now occupying both his hands. The human could now more vividly feel the Pony's natural warmth as there was the rotund mass that he called an ass sitting right in front of him. Though rather than the heat, he was more taken by the smell wafting up into his nose.

The impromptu massage continued with Ginger resting and occasionally humming to himself while the human masseuse was secretly taking in his client's scent. The heavier smell naturally caused an even greater reaction, Collin's member was now stiff as a board. The human figured that the Pony femboy at least wouldn’t notice from their current position, therefore he resumed perving on his best friend's feel and scent without worry. However, as the human continued to be entranced by the situation, he unknowingly started to get carried away.

While massaging Ginger’s plump thighs, Collin's both hands gradually began to crawl higher and higher up his legs. As his hands climbed higher, Collin's head dipped lower, it was like the human was in a trance, unconsciously seeking out the source of the smell that caused him to feel so strange. His back bent as his head slowly lowered, in the meantime his hands had encountered a weird obstruction. This obstruction was actually the gap between the femboy's thighs and glutes, Collin paid little attention to where his hands were going and simply bypassed the obstruction, allowing his palms to climb up the sharper incline.

While that was happening, the human's head to gone really low, his vision would be getting darker right now of his eyes weren't already closed as he inhaled the smell that grew stronger the deeper he went. He could feel the warmth of a certain prominent part of his best friend’s body on the top of his head. His hands had now begun to grope and kneed at a springy mass that was even larger than the Equine femboy's thighs. The separate objects contained a satisfying amount of bounciness, Collin couldn't help but let his hands played with them.

The plump objects were palmed, kneaded and molded by his hands, they showed a great resistance to his grabbing efforts and always sprung back to their former shape whenever he let go. By this point, the human's head was buried in a warm pocket of sorts. The sounds of distant screeching an explosions became more faint while every breath he took was saturated with the intoxicating scent.

By now Collin had already lost his sense of reason, the human shoved his head forward, allowing his forehead to brush against a soft, round, wrinkly object while the ripples from the soft impact spread to his hands that were kneading the doughy masses. This was apparently as far as his head would go, with reckless abandon, the young human took a deep, deep breath through his nose.

Snnniiiiffffff!
BOOM!!

"???!!!"

Just as a mind-numbing scent was filling the human's airways, a massive blast from right above their heads completely woke Collin up from his trance! The human's eyes popped wide open as he froze in his position, no matter which way he swiveled his eyes, all he could see was darkness. A great anxiety set in as the human took in all the sensations, his hands were grabbing something that was definitely no longer Ginger's thighs, his face was buried in a warm pocket that was heavy with the stench of feral musk and the top of his head was brushing up against something that felt surprisingly like how he assumed a horse's butthole felt like!

"You getting a good whiff?"

"!!!"

The nail in the coffin came in the form of Ginger's surprisingly chilly voice that filled his ears that were pressed to the femboy's warm and meaty inner thighs! Collin hurriedly threw his head upwards, and just like he'd though, the place where his head and face had just been buried was exactly the space between the prone femboy's thighs, his head had even been pressed against his plump ass!

And speaking of ass, his hands were practically glued to the Equine's plump rump! His fingers were slightly sore from aggressively kneading the femboy's firm booty cheeks like dough! Collin's heart clenched as he realized what he'd just been doing, and his mood became even worse when he saw the look his best friend was giving him over his shoulder!

"Mind letting go of my ass?"

"Ah!"

His monotone voice coupled with his displeased expression caused Collin's heart to ache, the human hurriedly released his hands from the Equine's plump butt as though they were hot metal as what just happened revolved in his head non-stop!

There's no way this is real, this is just a bad dream, right?

At this point he was pretty much wishing that it was. He had absolutely no idea what had come over him in that moment, it was like he couldn't control himself. Just how did he go from massaging Ginger's thighs to groping his ass and then shoving his head to said ass and sniffing him?! The embarrassment that Collin was feeling now was worse than suddenly remembering something stupid he did as a kid, but it was even worse as he was now right in the middle of living through the consequences!

The human felt terrible right now, not only because of what he'd done but mostly because he seemed to have pissed Ginger off as a result! Did he feel creeped out, disgusted? What if they could no longer be friends after tonight?! The human began to panic, and this panic further increased as the Pony began to turn over.

"Dude, I don't know what came over me! I'm really, really sorry, I-!"

"Nope, don't wanna hear it~"

Collin felt his heart drop, it seemed like it was really over after all. The human was silent and completely downcast as the Equine turned over, his left leg came up over Collin's head that was hanging low in shame while his right leg curled and moved around the other side. The position that Ginger's butt had just been occupying was now taken up by his crotch while Collin was once more sandwiched between the Equine's thick thighs.

Ginger sat up, bringing his upper body right in front of the human's. Seeing his former best friend looking defeated and hanging his head, the Equine's following words would be surprising to anyone who knew him.

"I don't want to hear any excuses."

Of course not.
Collin readily accepted the situation for what it was. He'd made the stupidest mistake of his life and ended up losing his best friend in the process. Or so he was thinking.

"I just want you to accept your punishment."

"...huh?"

Collin wasn't sure he'd heard him correctly. Punishment? Did that mean that things could return to normal if he just accepted whatever the femboy had in mind?

The thought of this possibility reignited the human's hopes, the gloom and doom he was experiencing was gradually shed as he finally faced Ginger head on once more. However, what happened next was definitely way outside of his expectations!

"Hmph~"

"??"

As soon as the human faced him once more, Ginger buried his hands under his own thighs and fell backwards! Collin watched in puzzlement as the Pony ended up on his back with his knees to his chest and his spandex clad crotch and butt sticking out! The Pony then spread his legs a bit so that his bulge was staring the human right in the face!

Collin was both mesmerized and greatly confused, the human wasn't sure what he was meant to say or how he was supposed to respond! It wasn't until the Equine provided further instructions that he started to understand what was happening.

"Go on, since you like my smell so much, you're gonna sniff it until I'm satisfied."

At that moment, Collin's head went blank. Ginger's words continued to echo in his head, and at the same time he picked up on some things. Though the Equine was acting forcefully, his voice had been a bit shaky as though he was nervous. Was he trying to act this way on purpose? Was he perhaps trying to act dominant?

"Come on, get your face in there."

Now his voice was cracking up even more. At that moment the pieces fell into place, and Collin wanted to laugh at how stupid he'd been acting just now! All that musk must've gone to his head, for him to actually think for a moment that Ginger would break off their friendship over something like that! Instead, here the Equine was actually giving him the go ahead to indulge in his perversions, all while trying to act the dominant role!

All kinds of emotions bombarded the human at once, most prominent of all being a great relief and an indescribable joy! Right, he really should have known better, in the end there wasn't even the need for any words to be exchanged. These two were as close as close could be, Ginger had probably already realized how he was feeling about him for a while now, it turns out that he was the one that was blind. He was also dumber than he thought himself to be!

"Hey, I gave you an order."

By this point his commanding tone had adopted a certain whininess as though urging the human to hurry up. The Equine was probably feeling just as embarrassed as he was, probably even more considering his current position. Collin felt a special thrum in his heart seeing the Pony boy try to act tough when he really didn't have a dominant bone in his body. Part of him wanted to see him even more embarrassed, however, a larger part of the human was craving everything that he'd been painfully holding back on all this time.

"You'll really forgive me if I do this?"

The human therefore decided to play along and act the sub.

"Depends on how well you sniff~"

Realizing that Collin had caught on to the act, Ginger seemed to regain some confidence and ordered him in a commanding tone. At this moment Collin reaffirmed that the feelings he held for this Pony were as real as real could be. The human decidedly held these feelings in his heart and put them aside as the act he was about to commit was too perverted for such pure sympathies.

Without saying a word, Collin placed his hands back on the Equine's plump thighs. This time he was completely unreserved and fully groped them, taking in the entirety of the texture and warmth as Ginger momentarily shivered from his touch. The human's heart fluttered as he slowly lowered his head like he'd done before, this time with much more intent and purpose.

His face was aimed right for the Equine's crotch that was covered in nothing but a thin pair of spandexes. It was the source of the smell that had been battering his face all this time and it only got more pungent the closer he got. Collin felt like he knew why the smell was so strong, he was thankful as his vision narrowed on the bulge secured in the black fabric. Everything about this moment brought him a joyful high, from the smell produced by his best "friend" to the way his strawberry cream fur contrasted against the black spandex. Collin wanted to take in this moment that he hoped would last forever as his face neared its prize.

"Wait!"

"??"

"Let's not do it now after all, it's pretty smelly down there, right?"

Suddenly, the femboy placed a hand below the human's forehead right as his face was about to contact his bulge. It seemed like he was concerned about the unusually strong smell.

"You didn't shower after PE, did you?"

"Ugh~"

Collin's comment seemed to have hit the nail on the head, leaving the Equine embarrassed and causing his dom personality to collapse within a couple minutes of when it first appeared. It seemed like the strong smell he was experiencing was indeed all the sweat that had soaked the Pony's nethers during PE before he got injured. Judging by how hurried he'd been when he dragged the human out of his house to come and watch fireworks, he probably forgot about the time himself and hurried over when he realized how late it was. Apparently, he hadn't taken the time to shower beforehand.

No wonder he was so embarrassed about the smell, he probably thought that Collin would hate it if it were so strong. He couldn't have been more wrong.

"A punishment's a punishment~"

"Nooo~ ngh~♪"

Collin resolutely pushed past the Equine's hand and smothered his face into his crotch! Instantly his face was filled with the warm and squishy feeling of Ginger's bulge, and that wasn't all,

SNIIFFFFFFF~!
"Ngh~ noooo~♪"

The human sniffed and he sniffed hard, hard enough for the Pony to clearly hear as he snorted his potent musk!

“Koff- koff~!”
"Geez, I told you!"

Collin immediately succumbed to a coughing fit, the scent from the source was even heavier than he thought! The smell was by no means disgusting, at least not the human, he was instead greatly aroused by the femboys pungent, feral odor formed from the sweat that had soaked his crotch and matured during the course of the day. A femboy's musk, who would've thought?

Collin had always had the thought that he'd meet a nice girl before his high school days were over. These thoughts obviously changed when he'd met Ginger and the change had become more and more prominent the more time they spent together. Now he was here, under the light of the moon and sparkling fireworks, savoring the rich musk from the crotch of the Pony boy he once thought of as his best friend and only that. And he was loving every second of the perverse act.

SNIIFFFFFFF~!

“Hnnnggh~♪”
Collin forced himself to get used to the potency of the smell as he continuously pumped his lungs full of it. His coughing had stopped as he overcame the slight burning sensation in his sinuses, the only sounds left were that of his relentless and purposefully drawn-out sniffing, and Ginger's light moans as the human nuzzled his privates.

The Pony had reflexively closed his thighs around Collin's head, effectively trapping the human in a prison of his potent musk and defeating his own intentions of not having him smell him. Collin's hands had come off of the Pony's thighs and both arms were now wrapped around the Pony boy's thighs. With how plump Ginger's thighs were, Collin’s fingers on his opposite hands were far from touching, however his intent in keeping his head locked where it be was made clear. Ginger's only options now were to either force his legs apart against the human's meagre strength or let him have his way with his bulge.

Sssnniiiifffff~!
“Mmmnnnnnn~♪”
The Pony boy was effectively bullied into letting his best friend huff his scent. As Collin continued to inhale against his sensitive bits, Ginger could only writhe in embarrassment as the ticklish feeling of Collin's face nuzzling his sheath and balls made his body tingle. The human saw this as revenge for the Equine having scared him half to death a few moments ago.

Collin's head was sandwiched by a pair of plump pony thighs while his face was pressed deep within Ginger's musky nethers. This was obviously the closest contact the human had ever had with his best friend’s crotch, he was literally face deep in it at the moment. Just like he'd suspected while his forehead brushed his ponut before, the Equine wasn't wearing any panties. At the moment there was only a thin article of fabric, that could hardly be called pants, separating Collin's face from the Equine's bare groin.

*sniff*

As he snorted and huffed his musk, he could clearly feel the Pony boy's plump balls and sheathe against his facial features. They were warm and squishy and the scent they contained was definitely the strongest. The human was thankful that he'd aimed correctly as he buried his face in the femboy's musky cock and balls like a pair of premium pillows! It was truly an addicting smell, it was a smell that he'd missed out on for much too long.

Part of Collin was wondering what would've been if he'd come clean about his feelings sooner, a bigger part of his though was just happy for this moment they were sharing, as perverted as it was. Ginger, despite his protests, was obviously happy as well, the human could easily tell by the way his long tail of bushy, curly hair beat against his chest as it wagged below the plump rump. Collin removed his arms from where they were partially wrapped around the femboy's thick legs and instead placed his hands in the area between his thighs and his butt.

He began to kneed the springy flesh with his fingers, causing the Equine's moans to become more audible. Honestly, neither of them saw this coming, they weren't even sure what exactly they were doing right now. One moment they were best bros enjoying fireworks, and the next, one of them had their face buried in the musky groin of the other. They certainly were enjoying themselves though, Ginger in particular seemed to be really enjoying himself as Collin soon felt one of the pillowy protrusions smothering his face begin to swell.

“Nnnngghh~?”
At this moment, the moaning Pony felt the human tapping against his thigh, Ginger took the hint and opened up his legs to let him free. Collin lifted his head away from the femboy's groin and had his heated face greeted by the cool night air. Fresh air that wasn't soaked and saturated in the Pony boy's pungent musk filled his lungs as he gasped.

"Told you I was smelly."

"Hah, haaah, are you kidding? I could breathe your smell all day. The reason I came up was because of this."

Now that their understanding of each other’s feelings had changed, the human became more emboldened in his actions. He was completely unreserved as he cupped a hand to the femboy's swollen sheathe through his spandex. As expected, Ginger didn't seem the least bit opposed to his overly intimate contact, the femboy instead shied away in embarrassment while allowing the human to grope his dormant member that had begun to awaken.

"Hey... are you... on PS by chance?"

"Not yet."

"Oh~"

The Equine seemed to be downcast by the human's response.

"Hehe, did you wanna rail me that bad?"

"Yeah."

"..."

Honestly, Collin wasn't expecting such a straight answer, the human was caught off-guard and turned slightly red, which was saying something after all they'd just done. He was even still caressing the Equine's warm bulge.

"I was actually saving up to try and get it, just in case, you know... this."

The human basically confessed that he'd been looking forward to doing that with the Equine, so much so that he'd already put plans in motion before even making his feelings known.

"But that can't be the only reason you asked right?"

He knew the Pony well enough to know that there was something else on his mind.

"Well, it's just that, you know, my smell..."

"Oh?"

He was probably talking about that. It was common knowledge by now that PS made humans sensitive towards the pheromones given off by anthros. The Pony probably though that he like his smell because of the drug. That couldn't be further from the truth.

Ginger's legs were still in the air, Collin leaned again his meaty legs and brough his upper body closer to Ginger's in a way that looked like they were doing missionary. He wanted the femboy to properly hear every word he said.

"I love your smell, you know why?"

"Because you're a pervert?"

"That too, but I mostly love it because it's yours."

"Love" was a pretty strong word, it was a word many including Collin hardly ever used to express their feelings. However, as he looked into the Pony's eyes, the human found that he couldn't stop saying it once he'd started."
"I love the way you look when you smile, I love the way you always let me know when you're sad, I love the way you always look for me first in the morning,"

He could see that the Equine was growing more embarrassed and bashful as he spoke, but this only spurred him to continue. The words naturally fell from his mouth as though he'd kept them bottled up inside all this time.

"I love how your hair shines in the sunlight and the moonlight, I love how excited you get when you see something cute, I love how competitive you get when we're playing games,"

There was no running away, the human lay everything bare as the words continued to flow until his tongue became tired.

"I love that I'm one of the few that get to call you "Ginger", but I'm gonna practice saying your real name,"

Ginger's real name was one given to him by his parent who were hardcore traditionalists. It was a name from the annals of the old anthro world and was inherently difficult for human's to pronounce. Most people tended to use the Equine's last name instead while his close friends called him Ginger because of his features, however Collin now made the conviction that he'd learn to say his true name.

"So that I can say it out loud together with my own one day."

"What if I want you to take my last name?"

"I love how you EASILY RUIN THE ATMOSPHERE!"

"Heheheh, sto-op~!"

The human decided to punish the Equine with another tickle attack. The two laughed as they got into it again but honestly, Collin was relieved. He wouldn’t be the Ginger he knew if he didn't react like that right after the human poured his whole heart out, it gave him assurance that this was truly the partner he hoped to spend the rest of his life with.

"Hehe, so what are you gonna do now that you've said all that?"

"What do you mean? I'm gonna fuck you until the sun comes up."

"Pervert~♥"

"Let's get rid of these first of all."

Saying that, the human backed up off of the Equine's thighs in order to access his spandex. Instead of sliding them off of him though, Collin gripped the thin fabric with both hands near the middle of the Pony's butt and simply pulled them apart.

Rrriiippp~!
"Awwww, that was my favorite pair."

"Yeah right, this is from the pack of six I bought you for your birthday."

"Did you get the cheap ones so that you could rip them off my booty?"

"Funny how that worked out huh?"

The impatient human used his teeth to tear apart the elastic band, making sure to bury his face in the Equine's soft lower belly in the process and eliciting a giggle from Ginger. Finally, he got the ruined pants off and all that was left was the Equine's bare pony parts.

"I bet you didn't wear panties tonight on purpose."

"Maybe~?"

This was actually the first time Collin had seen his lower half fully nude, and he couldn't help but stare. From his sheathe to his sizable balls and all the way up the center of his butt was a deep velvet colour that contrasted beautifully with his strawberry cream fur. Snuggled between his plump cheeks was a puffy ponut that was just as he'd imagined it to be when he bumped into it earlier. The sight that he was seeing for the first time in real life caused the human to stare for much longer than necessary.

"Hey, did you bring lube, or are you just gonna drool all over it?"

A cheeky comment from the femboy caused the human to turn his attention back to Ginger. There Collin saw the femboy looking at him with an uncharacteristic smirk on his face. Seeing him this way, the human got the urge to see his embarrassed face instead, therefore without saying a word, he looked the Equine in his eyes as he lowered his face towards his butt.

"No wait, don-nngghh~♥"

It was already too late by the time Ginger realized what he was about to do, the Pony let out a moan as the human planted a deep smooch on his boyhole!

The Pony's rich musk once again filled Collin's nose as he planted his face between his plump cheeks, at the same time the taste of Ginger's sweaty pucker filled his mouth as he latched his lips onto it. The wrinkly texture of the puffy ring made his tongue tingle as he lapped at the twitching hole. This was his first true taste of the Equine's body, normally one would strive to taste the other's lips, however Collin shamefully went for his best friend's ponut instead.

He took deep breaths of the writhing femboy's musk the entire time, replacing the fresh air that had occupied his airways with a scent more appropriate. He had no idea about whatever pheromones the Equine was releasing, he only purely enjoyed his scent. After circling the entire outside of the pucker for a short while, Collin hardened his tongue and went all in.

"Ngh~♥!!"

He felt Ginger's butt tense around his face as a slight earthy flavor filled his tongue that had sunk into the surprisingly tight embrace of the femboy's hole. The wrinkly exterior constantly bit at his tongue as it twitched, though Collin's tongue wasn't particularly long, he did his best to pleasure the femboy. He had never eaten ass until now, but it seemed like he wasn't as bad at it as he thought. While Ginger seemed opposed in the beginning, an anthro's tail always told the true story, and the way that his was wagging and beating against the human's neck, he certainly seemed to be enjoying himself.

The sounds of the Pony's moaning rang out on the roof for a while as Collin made out with his lower end. It wasn't until the human found that the femboy had been sufficiently lubed up that he finally pulled his tongue out of his butt. He would've actually stayed down there for much longer if not for him being so horny and wanting more. And by the looks of it, he definitely wasn't the only one.

"Whoa!"

"Haaah, haaaah, see, I told you I’m a stallion~♪"

Collin lifted his face from the femboy's musky butt at last only to be startled by something that definitely wasn't there before! A long meatpole stood tall on Ginger's crotch, swaying gently back and forth while throbbing in a way that was almost audible to the human! The majority of it was the same velvety colour of his sheath and balls while there were patches of a much lighter hot pink colour spread out in various random parts of the long and girthy shaft. A swollen flare sat at the top and leaking from said flair was a thin string of clear and viscous fluid.

"Damn dude, I guess I owe you an apology."

Collin was in true awe of the Pony's engorged horsecock that he could actually feel the heat of on his face from such a distance.

"I'll accept your apology if you fuck me good~♥"

The femboy brought his knees closer to his chest to emphasize his hole that had been prepped with a layer of the human's saliva. Said hole was now twitching in anticipation along with the engorged rod, it was waiting for the human's entry. Said human was even more eager to dive right in, however,

"Uhm, sorry if it's a little small."

"Eight inches isn't small."

"Well, for humans maybe, but-"

"Dude, just fuck me~♫"

For him to choose now to suddenly grow conscious of the difference in their sizes, was just like Collin. Ginger gave the human the most inviting look he could muster as he propped his butt up further, practically demanding that the human get busy with his behind. Collin read him loud and clear, the human put away all his remaining reservations and stripped his lower garments, revealing his own member that was as hard as hard could be.

Ginger said nothing and continued to look at him while squeezing his plump thighs together. Collin soon placed his hand on said thighs and shuffled his lower body towards the femboy's butt. The human leaned on the Equine's strong legs and took careful aim, soon bringing himself forward until the two were connected at last.

"Ngh~!"

 A moan leaked from the human's mouth where his teeth was clenched, his pelvis became pressed against Ginger's warm, doughy butt.

"... is it in yet?"

"Son of a b-!"

"Ahaha, wait, I'm kidding~!"

The Pony burst out giggling while locking his hooves behind Collin's back so that he couldn’t go anywhere. The human found it hard to laugh though as it felt like his member was being strangle, his cock had been so greedily swallowed by the femboy's heated hole that he would probably find it hard to pull out even if he wanted to!

It was a feeling that was completely different to what he was expecting in that it felt better than he could describe. All eight inches of his above average cock had disappeared into the Pony that had been nothing but his best friend mere hours ago. It felt strange to think that things had changed so much in a single night, and Collin knew for sure that the Pony was only joking as a means of hiding how flustered he himself truly was.

This was a bigger deal than anyone besides the two of them could realize, the feelings they held for each other all this time may have seemed like that of the average horny young adults at a glance, however they both know how genuine these feelings were. Now that they had come together at last in the truest sense of the word, this feeling was indescribable. The Equine took one of the human's hands and placed it on his own chest so that he could feel how heavily his heart was pounding.
BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

A resonant boom in the sky resonated with Ginger's racing heart. The rest of the world seemed to want to celebrate their union, glowing flowers resumed blooming in the sky, the raining sparks were reflected in the eyes of the two that couldn't look away from the other's gaze.

"I'm gonna start moving, okay?"

"Mhm~♫"

To be honest, Collin felt like he was already close to release just from joining his body with Ginger’s, but the human gathered his resolve to hold on until they were both satisfied.

Collin soundlessly removed his hand from the femboy's chest and grabbed back onto his legs for support as he rocked back his hips. It wasn't easy, even when lubed up, the Equines hole seemed more than reluctant to let him go. Thankfully Ginger kept his legs loose while they were draped over the human's back, he was able to pull back until the barest minimum of his member remained inside. The cold night wind caressed the human's rod, it was already missing the warm, tight embrace of the bashful Equine. Thankfully, it was enthusiastically welcomed back in when Collin thrust forward.

PLAP!

"Ngh~"

"Nnnff~"

A crisp sound was made as the human's pelvis met with the Pony's plump rear, followed by their individual moans as Collin buried himself all the way inside once more. This one thrust was already difficult for the human to endure, his resolve was even further shaken by the rebound of Ginger's springy butt. Collin tried his hardest to hold himself together as he initiated another thrust while staring the Pony in the face.

PLOP! 

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

"Ngh~!"

"Haaahh~"

The sound of the second thrust was buried by the explosion in the sky that volunteered as replacement. What couldn't be replaced was the sound of their voices that were dripping passion as the human lined up for a third thrust. As sparkles and booms continued to pop in the sky, the rhythm of their entanglement became more regular. Their heated bodies regularly came together and separated as the human pounded his pent-up feelings into the Equine femboy who readily received them in lust and longing.

PLAP! PLAP! 

 BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

“Haaah, haaah~”
“Mnnngghh~♥”

PLOP!
With every thrust it became harder and harder for Collin to endure. The human figured that he'd end up leaving the Pony behind at the current rate and sought to improve the experience of his partner. This was when his attention was drawn to the femboy's large cock that had been bobbing between them during the act. Any manner of hesitation or reservation was non-existent at this point, in one smooth motion the human took his hands off the Pony's legs and wrapped them around his cock instead!

“Haaah~♪?”

Ginger was momentarily surprised at the human's actions. Collin continued to thrust into him while raising his upper body with the Pony's boy's phallus in hand. He straightened himself out until the head of the long horsecock was just brushing his chin.

PLAP! PLOP! PLOP!

"Ngh~!"

The human pumped his hips while holding the hot, throbbing meat pole to his chest and proceeded to cup his mouth over the tip of the flare. A strong taste of precum filled his mouth and a pungent odor filled his nose as he sucked on Ginger's leaking tip. Though he was yet unable to fit the whole thing in his mouth, he gave it his all to service the Pony's member with his small mouth. His reward came in the form of precum that continued to leak from the flare and fill his mouth as he pumped his member into Ginger's butt without pause.

Ginger's moans had increased in intensity which was exactly the result he was hoping for, the human dutifully swallowed whatever filled his mouth as he held on tightly to the large shaft throbbing powerfully in his grasp. As he tasted his leaking sex fluids, the human thought that he couldn't wait to taste the rest of the femboy's body, though that would have to wait as they were currently engaged in an important moment.

PLAP! PLOP! PLAP! PLOP!

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 
PLOP! PLOP! PLAP! PLOP!
The fireworks seemed as never-ending as the passion they expressed, Collin swung his hips until his back grew sore and then he swung them some more.

Ginger moaned in pleasure without releasing his legs for a moment.

"C-Collin Smith has the best ngh cock around!!"

"!!"

The human became startled and almost choked on hot precum when the Pony suddenly yelled this out of nowhere! What was he doing? Did he things they would get caught just because of the sound of the fireworks?

The expression on Ginger's face was one of mischief glazed over in lust. It seemed that even in a moment like this the Pony was true to himself, he should respond in kind, right? Thinking this the human's mouth popped off the femboy's flare and with precum dripping from his lips, he faced the sky and yelled out.

"Kreshln- Kresh- Krelshnth!!"

"Ahahahahahaha~ heheh~!"

The Pony burst out into a high-pitched laugh as the human struggled to pronounce his name.

"Fuck it, Ginger Smith has the ngh tightest ass around!"

"Hehe, that's ngff pretty embarassing for real~♥"

"Ngh, It's true though."

"Hahaah, haah G-Ginger Smith?"

"We ngh, already held hands, didn't w-we? Your mines now."

"Dork~♥"

PLAP! PLOP! PLAP! PLOP!

Collin resumed fellating the Pony's member as Ginger's voice was invested in his moaning for the rest of the time. Unfortunately for them both, they were both total beginners and had already reached the tipping point after only a few minutes.

"Ugh, Ginger, I'm gonna-!"

"Oh please, ngh don't ugh, come inside me m-mister~! What if I ngh, get preagnant?"

PLAP! PLAP! PLAP! PLOP!

"Get pregnant then, I'll ngh, take responsibility."

"Promise?"

"Promise."

The two were engaged in their skit all the way down to the end.

"Ngh, take it out, I'm gonna c-cum!"

PLAP! PLOP!

"Nghf!"

Despite the Pony's warning, the human stubbornly kept his mouth glued to his flare. Collin instead started thrusting harder than before, they were both about to achieve orgasm at the same time. Ginger understood that his best friend wouldn't pass up on such an opportunity just because he thought he wouldn't be able to handle it. Sometimes he wondered which of them was more closely related to a mule.

"Ngh, c-cumming!"

"Mnnggfff!"

PLAP!
They both yelled out as Collin planted himself all the way inside with one final thrust.

Spurt~ 

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

SSPPLLUURRTT~ 

"Gak-!"

A massive explosion happened both in the sky and on the ground at that very moment, Collin's balls churned and began to release into the Pony right before his head was almost knocked back after his mouth received a huge blast of thick pony spunk!

"Ngh~!"

SSPPLLUURRTT~ 

“Ugghoff~!”
Ginger's body shivered while his butt tightly gnawed on the human's jerking member, a spray of hot cum went flying all over the place when Collin's bloated cheeks could hold no more! The human's eyes went wide as the creamy white sauce spurt from his mouth, before he could react, a second wad painted his whole face as more rich pony cum went flying! Collin hurriedly gulped what was in his mouth without a second thought, just as the hot, creamy liquid flowed down his throat, his vacant cheeks were once more instantly filled with Pony boy baby batter!

SSPPLLRRTT~

“Haaah haaaah~♥♥”
“Guummmphh-!”

SSPPLLUURRTT~ 

The human quickly reigned in his panic, two more spurts had failed to make it into his mouth and were wasted as he hurriedly swallowed his second mouthful. The third cheek-bloating blast filled his maw while half the spurt went flying, some hitting his face and body while the rest fell onto Ginger and the roof of the building. The load he was pumping into the femboy's butt was absolutely nothing compared to the one he was struggling so hard to swallow. Though it may have been impossible to get it all, the human was fully intent on getting as much of it as he could!
“Nnngghhh~♪♫”
SPLURT~ SPURT~ 

“Grrghhl~!”

Ginger moaned in ecstasy as orgasmic bliss coursed through his body. He could feel Collin's load flowing into him, in the meantime he was pumping out an amazing load himself. The Equine was worried that he'd end up drowning the human in his cum at this rate, however Collin was like a true trooper, holding his mouth over the Pony's flare while fighting the current and swallowing as much of his hot spunk as he could.

The femboy's rod jerked relentlessly in the human's grasp, Collin could feel his cum pipe bulging against his chest with each throb of the hot, engorged meat pole. Wad after wad of creamy femboy goo was launched from the Pony's cum cannon without pause. A lot of the cloudy stuff still ended up all over the roof and on their bodies despite the human's best efforts, however he gave it his all regardless, until his belly grew with the Pony's oncoming load.

Sspplluurrtt~ 

Ginger's orgasm gradually calmed down to a level that was much more manageable, at least now the human could swallow one mouthful for every two that spurt from the Pony's cock. It was only now that he took the time to appreciate yet another one of the femboy's many flavors. His spunk was bitter just like he'd heard, with a slight bit of saltiness and gaminess to it that made him think of the Pony’s musk. The hot go possessed a pungent odor that filled his nose after who knows how much of it had shot out of his nostrils. The human fully savored the Pony's seed as he suckled the flare of his spurting cock. It was a flavor that he'd gladly get used to from now on.

Sssppuurrtt~ 

“Haaah, haaaaahh~♥♫”
Ginger's orgasm ended at around the time Collin felt he could swallow no more even if he tried. While the Equine lay flat on his back panting, the human removed his mouth from his throbbing flare. His mouth was filled to the brim with spunk while some of the cloudy fluid was still trickling out of the Pony's tip and running down his shaft to meet the human's hand.

They were both an absolute mess, Collin honestly didn't expect Ginger to cum so hard. There was so much of it on their bodies and on the surface of the roof that the pungent smell of spunk resisted even the night winds blowing through. Collin's face was like that of a certain jolly old elf, his best friend's creamy boy goo hung on his lower face like a beard.

GULP
Collin swallowed the last of the seed remaining in his mouth.

"Haaaah haahh, hehe, I think I may have gotten you pregnant instead~♥!"

Ginger's amused remark prompted the human to look down at his own belly that was now like he had a beer gut.

"Dude, you came way too much."

"I warned you, this is why you gotta get the pill."

"How about you lend me some money then?"

"Nope~ if you want this you've gotta work for it~♪"

"Mmnngh~"

With that the human finally pulled out of the Pony's butt and Ginger unfolded his legs in response. The Pony them pat the area of the mat next to where he was lying down like he'd done in the beginning, except now it was harshly littered in the femboy' spunk.

"Come lay down, preggo, the show isn't over yet."

"Hmph."

The human feigned a pout but still went and lay down next to Ginger, his body was already splattered with cum so it didn't really make much of a difference.

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! BOOM!! KRKLLKLKllll~! 

The two lay snuggled up to each other’s side, buck naked and covered in jizz. They allowed their bodies to cool down while watching the last of the explosions and sparkles up above.

"Hey,"

"Huh."

"I love you."

"Gaaayyyyyy~"

"Hah, shut up!"

"Hahahahaha~♫!"

Collin really did love the way the femboy could get a laugh out of anything.

"Haha~ I love you too, Santa~♪"

The Pony naturally cuddled up to the human as he giggled.

BOOM!! KRKLLLlllll~! 

The two bickered and laughed with each other as the fireworks continued to fly.

***

"Hey, you know that stuff you swallowed, that all came from my balls you know?"

"Dude, stop, I know you're trying to gross me out, it's not gonna work."

"I'm just saying, you drank a lot of that stuff that came from my balls."

"And it was delicious."

"But see, this is where it all came from."

"..."

"My big ol' balls."

"..."

"And now it's in your tummy."

Collin was exasperated as the Pony made a show of caressing his own plump balls in front of his face.

"Hey, how'd it taste?"

"..."

"Did it taste like it was in my balls at some point?"

"..."

"I figured I'd ask you since you swallowed so much of it."

SMACK!
"Ahn~♥♪ Heheheheh~"

The human resolutely smacked the belligerent Pony on the ass.

"Geez, why are you being so naughty all of a sudden?"

"I don't know, I guess cuz my balls feel kind of weird after you sucked all that stuff out of em~ hahahahaha~♪"

"... pft~ hahahahahaha~"

The damn femboy was laughing so hard that he glomped onto Collin with tears in his eyes. In the end the human couldn't hold it in and both ended laughing their asses off until they were out of breath.

"Hahaha, haah, but you really did let out a lot."

"Trust me, I'll let out a lot more when I plough you. Also, you missed some."

"I definitely missed a whole lot more than-"

“Nnnnnnn~♪”
"?!"

Collin completely froze up as he felt something warm and wet swipe across his cheek! The human had assumed the Equine was referring to the cum splattered all over the roof, but he'd apparently been talking about what was smeared on the human's face. Evidently the femboy had sought to remedy this by licking the creamy goo off of his face!
Collin was frozen stiff as Ginger's large Equine tongue slid along his cheek, the femboy quickly scooped up what remained of his own nut before turning the human's head to the side to get to the other cheek. Collin felt his warm saliva being brushed onto his face and didn't know what to do for a few seconds.

After seeming to have gotten enough of it off, Ginger then turned Collin's head back to face him directly, and then he did the unexpected.

“Mmmmnnnn~♪”
“Hrrmmphh~!”
Collin soon found his face pressed to the Equine's while Ginger's tongue filled his mouth! The human's eyes went wide while the Pony's eyes were close with his long lashes fluttering, Ginger explored Collin's mouth for a while before,

Spurt~ 

"?!"

A thick squirt of goo was suddenly squeezed into Collin's maw! It was exactly the cum that Ginger had licked off his face, now fed to his directly from the horse's mouth! Collin swallowed down the soupy spunk on reflex, following which the large equestrian tongue continued to explore his mouth while Ginger's lips remained glued to his own.

The Pony moaned into his mouth and Collin's eyes gradually closed as he began to do the same. Hot breaths puffed from their nostrils and brushed against the other's face, it was a kiss deeper than the human though possible until now, and one that he never wanted to end. However, all good things must eventually come to an end. Barely a minute in, their lips naturally separated as Ginger pulled away, the Equine's large tongue was pulled out of the human's mouth and Collin was left dumbfounded with his mouth hanging open and a string of saliva hanging from his lips. Whom said saliva belonged to was uncertain, however the human had certainly had his fill of Ginger's during their passionate kiss.

"Hehe, stole your first kiss, nerd~♥"

A cheeky grin greeted Collin as he finally came to himself. That's right, it was his first kiss, and he was pretty sure that it was Ginger's first kiss as well. Some people tended not to make a big deal out of it while others saw it as a precious thing. In Collin's case though, there was literally no one that he would have rather shared it with.

And now that he'd gotten the first out of the way,

"Mmmph~?!"

This time it was Ginger's turn to be surprised as the human practically threw himself at him. Their lips reunited in an instant as they both fell over, Collin laying on top of the Equine as the latter wrapped his large legs around him and reciprocated the movements of his tongue.

The sun gradually rose to bring an end to the darkness and welcome the overlapping shadows of the best friends turned lovers. It had truly been a magical night just as they both had hoped.

End.
